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Mr. Polak smiled at my tirade. " I quite agree
with you/3 he sald3 " but we have got to be prac-
tical. We have got to think of his health."
" Why, that's exactly why I make this proposal,"
I assured Mm. Ci In the West End the alais stale,
used, loaded with petrol fumes; the tall Tbuildings
keep the breezes from the streets. In Bow the air
is far purer, far more bracing. We get the breeze
from the river. We are nearef to Southend, of
most blessed reputation. Experts have several
times tested the air of East London and pronounced
it better than that of the West End. Didn't you
know that, Mr. Polak? 5S
" No, I didn't/3 he admitted, laughingly,
" But it Is true. We always feel the difference
when we emerge from the Underground into our
good, broad Bow Road. We have trees planted
down nearly all our little streets. We have a fine
flat roof where he can sleep out and get all the
sunshine there is, and you who lived with Mm so
long in Africa know how Irked and worried he
would be by servants and all the other conventions
of a middle-class household. When It comes to his
early morning prayer time, we don't want people
to be harassed and look surprised and feel awkward.
We have our early morning prayer time anyhow,
whether he is here or not. We shan't have to alter
things much. Our normal life will go on. He will
feel himself perfectly at home. Isn't it better to be
free of all inner conflicts than to have the advantage
of a ten-minutes drive instead of a forty-minutes
drive home each night? I have never teen more